ACT II
The Seem h AMANDA'S flat in Paris. A few days have
elapsed since Act I. The flat is charmingly furnished,
its principal features being a Steinway Grand on the Left,
facing slightly up stage. Down stage centre, a very
large comfortable sofa, behind which is a small table.
There is also another sofa somewhere about, and one or
two small tables, and a gramophone. The rest can be
left to the discretion and taste of the decorator.
When the Curtain Rises it is about ten o'clock in the
evening. The windows are wide open, and the various street
sounds of Paris can be heard but not very loudly as the
apartment is high up.
AMANDA and ELYOT are seated opposite one another at
the table. They have finished dinner and are dallying over
coffee and liqueurs. AMANDA is wearing pajamas^ and
ELYOT a comfortable dressing-gown.
AMANDA : I'm glad we let Louise go. I am afraid
she is going to have a cold.
ELYOT : Going to have a cold ; she's been grunting
and snorting all the evening like a whole herd of
Bison.
AMANDA (thoughtfully): Bison never sounds right
to me somehow. I have a feeling it ought to be
Bisons, a flock of Bisons.
ELYOT : You might say a covey of Bisons^ or even a
school of Bisons.
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